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Summary:
Sexy hag gets mindbroken

Work Text:
Ashley: "Is everything ready?"

Andrew: "Yeah. Should be fine."

The Graves siblings conversed as their currently tied-up parents remained. Soon, Ashley began to try and 'sing' the cultist music she heard during their imprisonment. Needless to say, it wasn't good. The lights dimmed as a demonic figure appeared.

Mom: "W-WHAT THE FUCK IS THAT!?"

Demon: "tAr SoUl..."

Ashley smiled.

Ashley: "Hi, nice to see you again. I offer our parents."

Dad: "WHAT!?"

Demon: "..."

The demon roared as it sucked the soul from the father but not the mother. Soon, the entity disappeared without a trace, leaving a crying and terrified mother with her two children.

Andrew: "Wasn't the demon supposed to take them both?"

Ashley: "Umm. I guess? Maybe I misheard it during my dream."

Andrew looked to his terrified mother.

Andrew: "So, what do we do with her?"

Ashley's eyes widened momentarily before an evil smirk spread across her face.

Ashley: "Andrew~ Can you go out and buy something for me?"

Andrew knew something was up, but he didn't care enough to ask. Doing as Ashley asked, Andrew drove to the store and bought some wine, aphrodisiacs, condoms? and cigarettes - for himself. After doing so, Andrew drove back and parked. Once he entered his parent's house, the brother saw Ashley walk out from the parent's bedroom. She wore a devious smile as she did so.

Ashley: "Heya Andy. Did you get the things?"

Andrew: "Yeah. I just don't know why you wanted me to get condoms."

Ashley: "Oh, that isn't important for now. Let's go and eat. I made dinner."

His questions got pushed back as Ashley walked into the kitchen. Andrew paused and looked back, thinking he heard a muffled moan. It was probably not important.

...

...

...

After dinner, Ashley dipped out for a minute before returning. She took the car keys and pat her brother on the back.

Ashley: "Have fun, Andy. And make mom scream like a bitch, why don't you?"

Raising a brow and opening his mouth to question, however Ashley was gone before he could question her. Shrugging, Andrew's curiosity got the better of him as he began to walk into his parent's bedroom. Upon entering, he froze. He saw his mother, tied up with rope in a lewd way. Her face burned red with her blush as her arousal dropped down her thighs and a ball-gag in her mouth.

Andrew didn't know why but he found this arousing. His thoughts began to spiral as he thought about what he should do. The reasonable thing would be to kill the hag but the more hot thing would be to make her cry like a bitch in heat.

Andrew: "Fuck it."

He said, remembering how she treated Ashley. Walking towards the bed, the brother climbed atop it and looked down at his squirming mother.

Andrew: "You know, I didn't actually have sex with Ashley. You, however?"

A smile spread across his face as his hand slipped underneath her skirt and gripped the hem of his mother's panties with his thumb and index finger.

Andrew: "I will."

The mother's eyes widened with shock before she jolted as her son's fingers entered her wet entrance. Andrew took in every bit of his mother's shameful lust that he provided her. The mother's resistance slowly fell as pleasure took over her body. Andrew's pleasure also spiked as his cock began to throb. Andrew's hand became more wet the more he fingered his mom, who in turn shuddered from the jolts of pleasure coming from her pussy. She hated to admit but she hasn't felt like this in a long time.

The pleasure build-up hit its breaking point as the mother came. She squirted, arching her back as she did. Juices flying far with her orgasm peaking. Taking his fingers out, Andrew brought them close to his face and give his fingers a lick. Surprisingly, she tasted good. A bit like lime but also sour. Matches her perfectly. The mom was busy inhaling oxygen through the ball-gag, saliva pooling around where her head lay. She was in too much of a haze to notice the rope on her ankles being cut, along with her position changing. That was, until a sharp pain exploded from her ass cheeks. Looking back, she saw Andrew with his pants down and his condom-covered member throbbing. She didn't have time to protest as she felt herself being filled with her son's cock.

A moan started at her throat, only being muffled by the ball gag. The mom felt herself being pulled up, the weight was on her knees as Andrew held her in place by her long hair. She was treated like a bitch and she loved it, even though she wouldn't admit it. However, as her son continued to rut her, the façade slowly fell. Soon, the mom was just letting herself get used, even pushing against her son's thrusts. She felt him pull out, only to feel him pushing against her ass. A muffled scream came from her throat, as her asshole put up a bit of resistance but caved in. Somehow, she found more pleasure from THIS than having her pussy stuffed. Said pleasure came to a rapid build up once more and she came again, her juices soaking Andrew's legs and balls. This earned her a slap, which she enjoyed.

It wasn't long before Andrew felt himself start to throb with his cum ready to explode. The tightness, combined with the noises his mother made, caused him to blow his load inside her asshole. A grunt and shudder from Andrew and a scream of lust from his mom. Pulling out, Andrew saw that he came a lot.

Ashley: "Oh my, such a beast you are, Andy."

Came the sudden voice of his sister, causing him to turn his head and flush red. Ashley merely walked forth and slide the condom from his member before using her other hand to unlock her mother's gag. Taking her limp head and forcing her mouth open - which didn't give any resistance - emptied the contents of the condom into the mom's mouth.

Andrew didn't know what to say or do - Ashley meanwhile just whispered into her mother's ear.

Ashley: "Looks like we'll be keeping you around, you old hag."

The mother's blank face and eyes remained stoic as she didn't say anything.

